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H&S Scene 
High Waves, Man 
= = = = = = = ^ ^ ^ Against 
High Winds Make 
A month before the tall ships sailed into New York 
harbor last July in celebration of the Bicentennial, 
Houston AAAS manager Tom Chambers set out on a 
five-day sea adventure that would take him 
through the unpredictable waters of the Gulf of 
Mexico. Treacherous reefs, seventeen-foot waves, 
loss of radio communication and a vicious storm 
at sea didn't deter Tom and his fellow crew mem-
bers from sailing the 650 miles from Galveston to 
Vera Cruz that make up the course of the Regata 
Amigos. 
The regatta is a biennial event which was first 
held in 1968. In 1976, twenty-four ships partici-
pated in the race to one of Mexico's busiest port 
cities. Tom was on board LaVida, a thirty-four-foot 
single-masted sailboat owned by his friend Gus 
Brann. Two of Gus's friends, Bert Foster and Dale 
Larsen, and his two teenaged sons, Ricky and 
Robby made up the remainder of the crew. Since 
Bert was the only one aboard with previous ex-
perience in ocean racing, the rest of the crew 
viewed their upcoming sailing venture with a mix-
ture of excitement and trepidation in the weeks 
before the regatta. 
The crew's fears subsided during the first four 
days of the race as clear skies and calm waters 
made for smooth sailing. Because of strong, steady 
winds, La Vida was able to fly her spinnaker, the 
large head sail used in running before the wind, 
during most of the voyage. The sloop was under 
sail twenty-four hours a day, with the crew mem-
bers taking turns in pairing off for three watch 
shifts. They used the Swedish watch system in 
which night watches are shorter than those held 
during the day 
The one disturbing event during those first few 
days was the loss of ship-to-shore radio com-
munication which meant that the people aboard 
La Vida were completely cut off from the outside 
world. A welcome diversion was the arrival of a 
school of dolphins that swam alongside the boat, 
providing some unexpected companionship for 
the sailors. 
The relative tranquility of the voyage was broken 
on the final day of the race by a severe lightning 
storm. La Vida was tossed around in the Gulf by 
While Tom Chambers was battling the winds 
and waves in the Gulf of Mexico last summer, 
Dan Harrison was battling a 120-pound 
maneating shark in the Atlantic* 
Dan, a member of the Executive Office 
EDP Development group, was on his first 
shark-fishing expedition and was lucky — or 
unlucky — enough to catch two of those 
denizens of the deep his first time out* Shark 
fishing is not a sport for the fainthearted or 
the lethargic — the hours are long and hard* 
Dan and his cousin Robert Adamson, the 
owner of the thirty-eight-foot cabin cruiser 
they used, left Long Island at 5 A*M. and 
faced a four-hour run before they could 
even wet a hook* It took them that long to 
reach a point thirty-five miles offshore 
where the waters would be warm and deep 
enough for sharks* 
The equipment Dan and Robert used was 
standard deep-sea-fishing gear — a 
fiberglass rod and reel equipped with a sta-
tic sixty-pound-test line* This means that the 
maximum weight the line can hold without 
breaking is sixty pounds* Having baited their 
hooks with squid, Dan and Robert secured 
their rods in harnesses around their waists 
and began chumming — throwing 
chopped-up oily fish into the water — in 
order to attract the sharks* Most sharks feed 
on fish, shellfish and even on smaller sharks* 
They have a keen sense of smell which, in 
some cases, enables them to track down 
prey as far away as a quarter mile* 
"Patience is a necessity in any type of fish-
ing, and shark fishing is no exception," ac-
cording to Dan* He and Robert spent three 
hours chumming and watching for fins be-
fore a six-foot Mako went for the bait and 
began tugging wildly on Dan's line* In order 
to keep the shark from breaking the line, he 
put a drag on the reel which enabled the fish 
to run with the line until it tired* Then Dan 
would reel in furiously before the shark re-
gained its strength and began stripping off 
line again* The Mako, a ferocious fighter 
seven teen- foo t w a v e s and blusterins winds . While 
battling the s torm, the c r e w m e m b e r s ' anxieties 
w e r e increased b y t he realization that b e c a u s e of 
t he lack of rad io communica t ion they cou ldn ' t ask 
for he lp from anyone on land. 
Exhausted from their struggle against the tower-
ing w a v e s and raging winds , Tom a n d his c o m p a n -
ions f a c e d still ano ther d a n g e r as they a p p r o a c h e d 
Vera Cruz on W e d n e s d a y evening—get t ing their 
b o a t safely pas t the craggy and fo rb idd ing reefs 
that line the shore, a task m a d e m o r e difficult by 
the o n c o m i n g darkness. Having slowly and care-
fully maneuve red their craft into port , the c r e w 
d r o p p e d anchor in early evening and, after heav-
ing long sighs of relief, w e r e ready t o join in the 
festivities Vera Cruz had p l anned for part icipants 
in the Regata Amigos. 
T w o c l a s s e s of b o a t s p a r t i c i p a t e d in t h e 
regat ta—racing b o a t s a n d cruisers. Although La 
Vida w a s not a m o n g the first t o arrive in Vera Cruz, 
it w a s the s e c o n d boa t in the cruising ca tegory to 
enter the port . The city m a d e its visitors w e l c o m e 
with parties a n d street festivals. A miniregatta w a s 
he ld in the harbor, with government officials, in-
c luding the mayor of Vera Cruz a n d t he governor 
of the state, a b o a r d t he twenty-four vessels that 
had taken par t in t he race. Tom said that he part icu-
larly e n j o y e d seeing t he sights of t he historic Mexi-
can por t city, listening to t he street musicians and 
sampling Mexican f o o d . 
Tom and his fe l low c r e w m e m b e r s d e c i d e d t o 
take a rest from o c e a n voyages and f l ew back t o 
Texas. O n e of t he m e m b e r s of the n e w c r e w w h o 
vo lun teered t o sail La Vida back t o Galveston w a s 
B o b Brodrick, ano the r m e m b e r of t he Houston 
MAS group, w h o had f lown d o w n t o Vera Cruz t o 
take part in t he regatta festivities. 
The o w n e r of a t w o - p a s s e n g e r Sailfish, Tom 
started sailing w h e n he w a s in col lege. He has 
m a d e several trips t o the Bahamas w h e r e he and a 
g r o u p of fr iends have char te red b o a t s for w e e k -
long cruises in t he Caribbean. His e x p e r i e n c e with 
o c e a n racing has m a d e Tom enthusiastic a b o u t t he 
sport , and he plans t o par t ic ipate next s u m m e r in 
a rega t ta f r o m M o b i l e , a n o t h e r Gulf p o r t , t o 
Cozumel, an island off the Yucatan coast . Tom says 
that w h a t he en joys mos t 
a b o u t o c e a n r a c i n g is 
"being a b l e t o sail a b o a t 
fo r 6 5 0 m i l e s , s e e i n g 
nothing b u t the sun and 
t he sea for days." 
when cornered, is able to leap twenty feet 
out of the water, and Dan struggled for 
twenty minutes before he could land it. 
The most dangerous part of the sport 
began after the shark was reeled in with its 
head out of the water, Dan had to slip a run-
ning noose over the head and carefully ma-
neuver it below the dorsal fin in order to 
hoist the fish up by the tail. Only about 25 of 
the approximately 950 species of sharks are 
maneaters, and the Mako is one of them. 
Dan realized this as he slipped the noose 
gingerly past the forbidding jaws of the un-
predictable animal. An added worry was 
that the Mako is well known for its propen-
sity for attacking boats, and Dan's captive 
lived up to its vicious reputation by taking a 
chunk out of his cousin's boat before it 
could be subdued. 
Once the noose was secured, the shark 
was hoisted up by its tail and hung from the 
gin pole. Pulling the shark in by this method 
prevents it from damaging the boat or injur-
ing the fishermen with its tail. A shark some-
times takes as long as ten hours to die, and 
even then the danger is not over — muscular 
reactions have been known to cause the 
jaws to snap at anything that approaches the 
mouth for as long as a half hour after the fish 
has died. 
Attracted by vibrations and the blood that 
filled the water during the Mako's struggle 
against the fishermen, another shark ap-
peared on the scene minutes later. After 
reeling it in, Dan and Robert discovered that 
it was a 150-pound Brown shark. Unlike the 
Mako, the Brown shark is not used for food, 
so they let it go. 
It was midnight by the time Dan and his 
cousin were back on land. Once he was 
ashore Dan had time to think about just how 
much danger he had been in during his bat-
tle with the Mako. "When I was reeling him in 
I was too excited and too busy fighting to be 
frightened," he said. But for Dan, the ex-
citement of the sport far outweighs the po-
tential hazards, and 
he is anxious to try his 
luck at shark fishing 
again because "it's the 
most cha l lenging 
sport I've ever found." 
